268          HIS ROYAL PROGRESS
u I asked for Gosh,   That loyal slave
Had been lost for a month and more In a futile endeavour to find the way, But by luck had returned that very same day And was sleeping on guard at the door.
" I glanced around to find myself
Within a gloomy cave. 'Twas dark and still and silent all, And the only sound in that rock-built hall
Was the snore of the faithful slave.
" But where were the offspring of Eoyal Stock ? " I enquired of my dark-eyed Queen.
Her Majesty wept like a river in flood.
" They're gone," she sighed, " each whitey-brown
bud, And never ,again will be seen ! "
"'By   the   Ghost   of   Great   Caesar!'   I   cried   in amaze,
c Where the deuce have the beggars departed ?' She opened her mouth to its fullest extent, And, ' That is the way the family went,'
She gasped with a groan, broken-hearted.
"And then with choking sobs and sighs,
And tears in a perfect ocean, The truth came out, which shows how great Is a woman's love for her stricken mate,
How fathomless her devotion.